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CRAWFORD YOUNG 
"HIS summery-looking gentleman, gentle readers, is : 
one of America’s foremost artists, and is also one of : 
the principal reasons why JUDGE is called The 
World’s Wittiest Weekly. 
Crawford was born in Michigan, but is not the author of 
“I Wanna Go Back Again to Michigan.” He studied at the 
Chicago Art Institute for one or ten years, then became a staff 
cartoonist on the Chicago Daily News. 
After Grant was elected President he moved to New York 
City to take up humorous drawing in a serious way, and soon 
became famous overnight. His favorite motto is: “I’d rather be 
bright than be President.” 
: 
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HOME FROM 
BEACH 
Chauncey M Coodfellow, 
well-known club man, Ernest 
Lofer, national polo player 
the one with the derby) and 
\lan Meaney, financier, re- 
turn to the city after a season 
of gayety 


PALM 
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WE HAVE 
BAHAMAS 

Mr. and Mrs. Superfluous 
Vandergilt snapped aboard 
their palatial yacht, Gertrude, 
on which they are cruising in 
the Bahamas. Mrs. Vander- 
gilt is singing ““Yes, We Have 

No Bahamas!” 
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4 SIESTA IN THE 


Mrs. Park-West, 


well-known 

















BON VOY AGI 
Mi d Mrs. T. Adolphus 
Whoofen and their son, Bid- 
dlebrook, sailed on the Ber- 
engaria yesterday for n 
extended FEuroy 
Mr W hoofen W 
divorced from C 




















PARK 


society 


matron, was caught by our photographer 


taking forty winks. Mrs 


West wears 


fashion’s latest—the Coolidge gray en- 


semble suit. 


INTERVIEW THE PRESIDENT 
Congressmen Hildreth H. Hooey and 
Filbert H. Fooey leaving the White 
House after an interview with President 
Coolidge. Mr 


Kooey is known as the 


best dressed man in Washington. 
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“Tompkins, have the car ready to take me to the Ritz at nine!” 
“Beg pardon, Madam, but Miss Clarice has ordered me to elope with her 


at eight-thirty!” 


Society Gossip as It Ought 
to Read 


A rer months of intense effort, 
* “% Mrs. T. Penny Climber has at 
last been invited to Mrs. DePupyster 
‘Town’s for dinner. 


Mr. and Mrs. Parker Swift are 
overjoyed at the marriage of their 
daughter, Patricia, to Mr. A. Packa- 
dough, the well-known _ broker. 
Patricia has worried them a great 
deal of late with her drunken 
parties and they are very much re- 
lieved that she is married off. 


Mrs. Knowlton Peck admitted to 
reporters yesterday that she is bored 
stiff with the social whirl and would 
like to meet some real people for a 
change 
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Mrs. Well-Lett’s ball last evening 
was indeed a brilliant affair. Seven 
débutantes passed out cold. 


Mrs. Lime-Light was interviewed 
in her box at the opera last evening 
and admitted that she didn’t give a 
hang for the music but that she had 
to have some place to spend her 
evenings. 


Mr. and Mrs. Fior E. Temper have 
closed their town house indefinitely 
owing to a row they had in which 
most of the furniture and bric-a- 
brac was smashed. 


Mrs. Sutton-Manor sailed on the 
Leviathan this morning with her 
daughter Sylvia, the popular débu- 
tant. Mrs. Sutton-Manor informed 
reporters she simply had to take her 
daughter away as she was afraid 
if she didn’t she would elope with the 
ice man. 


Mrs. Stude-Fish is spending the 
week in Sobrup, N. H., where she 
is the guest of the Sobrup Sanitarium 
for alcoholics. 


Funnybones 





The best board of education in the 
world is a shingle. 


} 
" Judge will pay 85 for cach one printed 
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PARTY 


“COMING OUT” 


HER 























Toast Mortem! 


O°: the Anchovy, lay on his 


toast 
Furtively eyeing his hostess and host. 
He knew he was doomed, this loyal 
hors-d’ eurre, 
But no Knight of the Garter died 
gladder for loeuvre. 


Otho, the Anchovy, gritted his teeth; 

Raised his proud head for the mar- 
tyr’s proud wreath: 

“I rejoice that I die in such good 
taste,” he cried. 

Then Otho, the Anchovy, up and he 
died, George Mitchell 


“give a sentence with the word ft, 





_ Analys e” 


“Anna says 
she doesn't pet. 
But analyze!” 


Judge pays $5 for each krazy krack printed. 


NEWCOMERS 





The beginning of caste, 


It looks like a wild party. 
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Another Miracle of Plastic 
Surgery 
There was a rumor about recently 
to the effect that a famous surgeon 
was recently seen trying to put his 


chin on a young girl’s shoulder. 


Dizzyrhythmics 
A pert protozoa yclept Phyllis 
Remarked to a microbe named Willis: 
“Don't call me a germ, 
Invisible worm 
My dad was a deadly bacillus.” 


1.0L. L. 


KRALY KRACKS 


“give a sentence with the word (3 





Euripi des” 
**Euripides 
pants, | maka you 
pey. 


Judge pays $5 for each krazy krack printed 
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By ITY The re 
round the dance Moor 
\UNTI 


Her Last “Line” 
TH City Editor deliberatels 


with malice aforethought, had 
ent me up to interview Mrs. Wither 
ington-Heppelthwaite. “You get 
the story from the old dame,” he had 
glee fully shouted, “you've vol away, 
as they sav, with women.” 

I reached her palatial library an 
hour later, and oo an tistant she 
majestically floated mto the room 
I announced, “L have come from the 
Morning Gazette to get the details of 
vour garden party. My name ts 
Smith.” 

“Smith, Smith,’ she repeated to 
herself, “not of the Van Bibbmgton 
Smiths of Smithberg?” 

“No, ma’am,” IT answered, “though 
LT had an unele once named Bibbs.” 

“Bibbs, Bibbs,” mused the daunt 
less dowager, “are you — possibly 
descended from the Slapperington 
Bibbs of Canarsie and Palm Beach?” 

“T never eat meat on Mondays,” I 
replied, “though one of my aunts 


What a dear hoy! 


Snakey Watson, he's the biqgest thrill ever; he'd 


Funnyboney 
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DOTTY DECLARES 
{dam and Eve each ate a piece of th 
apple, but Adam's must have stuck im 
his throat! 


just prel you up and hug YOu 


has an Upstairs maid named Lena 

“Lena, Lena.” reflected the kind 
old lady, last as it were, of a dis 
tinguished line, “woung man, vou 
don’t mean to tell me that vou art 
related to the family of the Coun 
tess Lena-Stromsk?” 

“No, madam,” [L sweetly replied 
“nor do L claim blood kinship with 
Llovd George, Irving Berlin, Doug 
las Fairbanks, John F. Hylan, Steve 
Brodie or Singer’s Midgets. My 
name is Smith.” 

“But there was also a branch of 
the Smiths called the St. Standley 
Hopkins-Smiths,” she persisted. 
“No doubt that is your branch.” 

“No, ma’am,” [ replied, bowing 
low and drawing my revolver, 
“Where would vou like to he shot 2”’ 

2. 


Overheard at a Wedding 
First Bachelor —See how the bride 
s blushing. 
Second Bachelor—Blushing. noth 


ing! That's the first flush of victory. 
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di allop a pie asly dragon or two, 






or run up a couple of million in cleaner’s bills: 


| LESSON IS] + OLE PITS SHOULD 
aie NEVER BE CONCEALED 


"UL SENmD THE RIGHT EAR 
Mf YL 
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but to-day ye gods! 


The popularity-seeker's Outline of History 
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Maggie O’Flanagan’s Diary 

(Why not include all classes in the 
publication of intimate. pe rsonal 
diaries? Why limit the fad only to 
the upper strata?) 


SEBRUARY 4—Mame McGuiness 
yelled to come over, so | pushed 
the kids down the cellar steps and 
locked the door. . Thence back 
to a dainty luncheon of pig’s knuckles 
and bread pudding at the Teamsters’ 
Cafeteria. And so toa cinema to se¢ 
“Hopping Husbands,” but not so 
dirty as “Sinnin’ Women.” 
In the evening Fritz brought home a 
can of beer and we had rag, tag and 
bobtail until the cops raided the 
joint. 

February 5—My cousin, Herman, 
to visit me, having just finished a 
small penitentiary sentence for as- 
sault and battery. Quoth I, 
what will you do now? Quoth he. 
second-story work, whereupon | 
mused that our family is certainly 
coming up in the world. In_ the 
evening to a semi-public wake and 
reflected upon the uncertainties of 
life, especially since the police are 
learning to shoot so much straighter. 

February 6—Was arrested for 
beating up Mike and let go with a 
reprimand. In the evening the 
Dugans came over for a little free- 
for-all, after which we shot crap 
until the milkman CQ@MeC. .« « « \ 
natural life, I mused, retiring with a 
couple of black eyes. 

{rthur L. Lippmann 


The observation car. 


KRAZY RACKS 


“give a sentence with the word 

Brigadier” = % 
“IT qod aco'd 

—if we oda OU 


Sqgote h. brigadier 
ad I'll drig id.” 





Judge pays $5 for each krazy krack printed 





wa P 
we HHL) Pat 
aay ball 
Au ST g 
Wm SHS | AA 
Rm OC | 
—! Ayah “7 if 
Hy AIT OLN 
= —— hE HS ey! 
‘, | | 
MY HH if 
ww ys +. | ae n? 
Maa at | 
Me HEI) et 
ae Le | oR 
NY 14 |} 
Mer id TOL 1 \ a 
\ 1 & 
rT Hae 
T UF Ned 


Dy» P= 





“42> 





bw SS 


Jones—Come over as quickly as 
you can, Doctor. My wife has fallen 
and broken her leg 

S pecialist—Which leg is it? 

“The left one 

“You'll have to get some one else 
then. I specialize on the right leg 


only. 
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“Beautiful ballroom you have here, Mrs. Diffelbauer.” 
“Oh deah, this isn’t the ballroom, this is the hawthroom.” 
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M AE The bride and groom left in a ve ritable ecstasy! 
Mrs. Nuricu—Never heard of the car 


Spring 
TT crocuses are crowing, 
The southern zephyrs blowing, 
The nectarmes are necking by the 
Sea. 
The cat-tails caterwauling, 
The cauliflowers calling, 
And spring is springmg up along 
the lea. 


The yellow cowslip’s slipping, 
The catnip starts a nipping, 
And the saps along the street be- 
gin to stir: 
You know that spring is springing 
When the bluebell’s bells are rmging 
And the pussy willow buds begin 
to purr. Nate ( ollier 


~ _ 
Funnybones, 
College professors live longer than 
hlacksmiths—but colli ge profe s80rs 
/ are seldom called upon to shoe mule s. 
\ Git, 


Judge will pay $5 for Gach one printed 











What Have You? 
(Extract from Society Newspaper 


[": anpD Mrs. Appison Swope 
. SmyTHeE sailed yesterday for 
Europe on board the Leviathan. 
With them was Miss Florence 
Swope-Smythe, one of the season’s 
most charming débutantes. Miss 
Swope-Smythe is a graduate of 
Miss Spence School and is a promi- 
nent member of the Junior League. 
Her beauty and charm are unsur- 
passed in the younger or Mah Jongg 
set. 

(Translated into United Statesian): 

Dukes! Counts! Earls! Princes! 
Lords! 

Get wise to yourselves. Here's 
the chance you've been waiting for 
all your life! What chance do you 
stand of getting anywhere’ with 
those unpoverished Euro pean 
dames? 

Florence S wo pe -Smuthe 

Is your best bet! Peppy, pul- 
chritudinous, playful. Worth $2, 
000,000 in her own name. A gilt- 
edged investment. You furnish 
your title and [ll do the rest! 

Snap out of it, bovs! Oppor- 
tunity knocks once! 


Addison Swope-Smythe, Capital- 


ist, banker and millionaire. 


A. L. L. 





The new aristocracy. 
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ELOPEMENT 


A SOCTETY 
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Make the home life attractive to the young folks and they will stay in 


Oatmeal 
A Cereal) 
Synopsis of Previous Installments 


Vi Bossom, a charming débu- 
“ tante of sixty, wishing to do 
something that will put some pep in 
her coming-out party, fires her 
father’s servants and his house. 
With the servants in flames and the 
house indignant at the sudden dis- 
missal the news comes that Steve 
has returned. This is too much for 
Gertrude. She jumps from a base- 
ment window of the building expect- 
ing to land in a fire net but she lands 
in Algeria instead due to bad weather 
and a broken propeller shaft. 

As she stands on the dock wonder- 
ing whether to kodak as she goes or 
to save the surface and thus save all 
who are in peril of their lives she 
spies the mysterious stranger who 
has crossed her path so many times 
causing it to be taken for a tenement 
in which a murder has been com- 
mitted. Stella indignant 
at this and bites off the head of one 
of the merry picnickers thinking it’s 
an aspirin tablet. 

In the meantime 


bece Mes 


Slavstark has 


Bulgmania and 
Psycho-Analysis has joined with an 
alien nation severing diplomatic 
arteries with a number of other 
prominent suicides. The price of 
eggs has risen and high winds are 
blowing in from across the street. 
The market, which has 


declared war on 


been 





“What makes the 
these days?” 


i) mu so proud 


“Crossword puzzles. His name is in 
the papers hundreds of times every 
day.” 





slumping steadily since the James- 
town flood finally reaches its peak 
resulting in the Wall Street explo- 
Mildred’s father is suspected 
but through the aid of her clever 
young district friend he 
gets off with a sentence of hanging 
and a from the 


sion. 
attorney 


recommendation 
bench of leniency. 

At this point Billie’s boy friend 
comes home from Annapolis to spend 
his allowance. 


Chapter IMCXVILFGHZ 


hurt?” asked Miriam 
as she simultaneously swabbed his 
wounds with a bottle brush and 
looked trim and attractive in her 
starched new Red Cross uniform. 

“No,” murmured Harry as_ he 
sank into her arms and the sofa at 
the same time and asked for another 
helping of karfilterfish, “But these 
serials certainly are grueling on us 
poor characters, to say nothing of our 
public.” 

(To Be Continued Nezt Weel) 

Read how Napoleon and Josephine 


“Are you 


finally decide that two can live as 


cheaply as one and die happily. 
Carroll 
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Once Upon a Time 


[700K a walk with a young lady. 
She didn’t stop to admire a pair 
of $30 shoes which were three sizes 
too small for her anyway. She 
didn’t “‘just adore” that hat in the 
showcase across the street and forth- 
with drag me over to assist in the 
rites of worship. She didn’t insist 
that I accompany her to a furrier’s 
because I had “such exquisite taste.” 
She never once thought “it would be 
so much fun to have that chow” 
price $150) in the dog store we 
were passing. She rie ver once offered 
to show me the “darlingest little tea 
room.” She never allowed that 
she'd look “perfectly stunning” in 
one of the many evening gowns, or 
what you may call thems, arrayed 
in some diabolic al shopkeeper’s 
window. Of course she didn’t. She 
was an Eskimo who didn't speak 
English and we were walking around 
the North Pole looking for a few 
Lapps to make into some puns for 
supper. Carroll 


Vy ai: [Py 
‘ai ee 





The four hundred. 


KRAZY KRACKS 


“give a sentence with the word 
Py: V ilue - s 
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Judge pays $5 for each krazy krack printed. 
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SOCIETY SNAPSHOTS 
‘Reading from left to right- 


To the Makers of Cross- 
word Puzzles 


Y ou can keep your gnu and oryz 
And 


your two and _ three-toed 
sloths, 
Not to mention ra and yogr on the 
side; 
Ill forgive your ems and dories, 
And your ameers and your goths, 
Nor object to “highly pigmented” 
for dyed. 


Nor can apse, estop, or von, 

Alb, or Eli make me blue; 

You're entitled to your pirie and 
your elf. 

You can -all a son a scior 

And I'll think no less of you 

For Ive tried to make a puzzle up 
7 yself Pe rry Armagnac 


SAH 


’ 


Money does not always make 
happiness. A man with $10,000,000 
is no happier than a man with only 
$9,000,000. 
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| NCLI / never married hecause / nerer 
meta girl IT could not exist without: 
Sul In other words, yowve always had 


sufficre nt to live on, without getting married! 


Forty-six Minutes from 
Broadway 


Gre turned her tear-stained face 
“to his. “Don’t worry, little 
woman,” he murmured, gently strok- 
ing her hair. “Don’t worry.” 

“Yes, Jack, dearest,” came her 
reply, half choked with sobs, “but 
do you realize we're ostracized, re- 
jected—yes, almost social pariah. 
We're no longer welcome at the best 
homes. When we enter the country 
club people turn their faces away. 
Life in Suburbanville is becommg 
impossible. We shall have to sell 
our little home and return to the 
city—and I love it so here.” 

He held her close to him and 
tenderly whispered to her. Yet it 
was obvious that she had been deeply 
hurt. The whispering chorus was 
accomplishing its pernicious ends. 
She knew that under present condi- 
tions they were not wanted in Subur- 
hanville. 

Suddenly, his hold on her tightened 
and he whispered, “Darling, we 
shall not leave. It’s too beautiful 


here. We shall stay and though it 
will mean tireless effort and months 
of preparation we shall do it es 


“Jack, you don’t mean . 





PAvi— Gor. & 


A social error. 





“Yes, sweetheart, I do. We'll 
start to learn to play bridge to- 
night.” Cyrano 


lad 


Surgeon —Will vou take a_ local 
anwsthetic? 

Mrs. Gotror—Local anesthetic? 
No, indeed. Don't give me = any- 
thing but the very best imported 
article. 


A Patel 


Blessed are the meek, for they shall 
inherit the earth; and, bemg meek, 
they will pay half of it to the Gov 
ernment for inheritance tax and give 
the other half to their lawyers, and 
just keep on living, meek and broke. 


Funnybones j 










Whoerer named them fountain- 
pons said a handful 


sstnianenianetti 
—“udge mill pay $5 for each ane printed 
























































“Whom the Gods Would Destroy 
ic has adopted a new prohibition code in which 


these provisions appear, among others: 


The possession of even an ounce of liquor on the person 
or in the home is prima facie evidence of guilt, and a fine 
of $100 to $500, with a jail term of at least thirty days, 
is the penalty. 

For the third conviction for possession of liquor in 
any quantity a prison sentence not to exceed two years is 
the penalty. 

Persons who turn state’s evidence are: immune to 
prosecution. 

This code was drafted, of course, by the Anti-Saloon 
League. It suffered some modification in passage through 
the Hoosier Legislature, but not much, because the Anti- 
Saloon League and the Ku Klux Klan are to Indiana what 
the Communist Party and the Red Army are to Russia. 
But suppose Indiana goes right on drinking, as she un- 
doubtedly will. What penalty will the League add then? 
Death? 


More Trouble 


Prousrrion is not a subject that we find stimulating 

any more, even as a source of ridicule. On _ the 
contrary, the extreme idiocy of the institution, as 
exemplified on every hand and in every relation of life, 
seems too obvious for further comment. Nevertheless, it 
is necessary now and then to point out objections as they 
occur lest silence be interpreted as consent. 

At the moment we have three objections in mind. 

No. 1 is the realization that no longer do we read or 
hear of old-fashioned temperance rallies, the kind that 
used to rescue the individual from a drunkard’s grave by 
appealing to his ‘religious instincts and personal pride. 
By now the very word “‘temperance” is taboo. And what 
we get are not appeals to lead better lives, but hoarse com- 
mands to obey the law under threat of fine or jail sen- 
tence. Preachers have substituted the law of man for the 
law of God as the authority for their thunderings, and the 
appeal to fear for the appeal to self-respect. And _ the 
drunks are laughing at them. 


* * * . # 


N°: 2 is the growing drunkenness among minors of both 
sexes. As a result of it the Hotel Men’s Association 
in New York has been considering forbidding high-school 
fraternity dances in the hotels of its members. 

“Every hotel man,” as one manager explained, “knows 
that juvenile drinking has reached grave proportions. 
The hotels know that carried liquor is in evidence at prac- 
tically every function arranged at hotels by student 


EEE 





organizations, and they know that clandestine drinking by 
boys and girls of from fifteen to twenty years of age is 
resulting in deplorable excesses.” 

No. 3 is the growth and development of a peculiarly 
low type of sneak. A new United States Attorney took 
office in New York recently to the usual accompaniment 
of loud talk about law enforcement. To give point to 
his threats he employed a few young men friends, not off- 
Thes« 
voung men had the entrée to some of the better known 
supper clubs in town, which means that they had _ per- 
suaded the proprietors of these clubs to trust them as 
fellow-culprits in the violation of the Volstead law. And 
they had been fellow-culprits, with all that this relationship 
implies of personal loyalty, plus the peculiar bond that 
has always existed between the man who drinks and the 
man who serves him 
their friends. 


cers of the law, to procure “‘evidence” for him. 


until they deliberately betrayed 
Shooting a bird on the ground, cheating 
at cards, blabbing on schoolmates—these are the acts of 
sportsmen compared with this type of betrayal. 

The Indiana law referred to above, in its offer of im- 
munity for state’s evidence, deliberately aims at the 
multiplication of such informers. Maybe they are what 
we shall come to know as 100 per cent. Americans. 


Valediction 


A sone the casualties of the Industrial Age include 
4 4 Society, spelt with a big S. As this is the Society 
Number of JupGE, we intend saying a few kind words 
of farewell to a much maligned institution. 

In the first place, Society has never really been as 
wicked and alluring as Upton Sinclair, the Hearst papers 
and the movies would have us believe. It may have 
tried here and there to attain the Mohammedan ideal of 
heaven, but it never succeeded. That picture of it was 
invented to fascinate and enrage the ninety-five per cent. 
who can’t belong. 

The civil 
zation of a people is measured, not by how they work and 
produce, but by how they play. 


And Societs serves, or served, a purpose. 


Society's main object 
has always been to promote and preserve play. It is 
recruited from among those with the leisure and the taste 
Matthew Arnold once defined 
it as the instinctive, if imperfect, effort of every people to 
reconstruct the Golden Age of the race 
zation, before Pandora opened the Box. 
With knee-breeches and titles and 
crowns, With sword-play and card-play and alcohol, with 
matrimony and manners, it is on its way into the abyss of 


industrialism. W. M. H. 


(in both senses) for play. 


the perfec t civill- 


But it’s a goner. 


So spare vour sneers 
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“Fish!” 
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Al Jolson in “Big Boy” 
“I’ve got infernal complica- 
tions.” 
itt . 
i} “You mean internal complica- 


Infernal means the lower 
regions.” 
“Well, that’s what I've 


tions. 











got " 











IIe—What is a four-letter word entirely 
: surrounded by water? 
She 


** Patience” 
Poet Bunthorn 
Patience 


Don’t you ever yearn? 
Yes, I yearn my living. 
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Lee Shubert Becomes A 
JUDGE'S Critic 


a 


by George Jean Nathan 


OLLOWING the practice 
of one of the New York 
tabloid gazettes, I shall 
to-day let a guest critic review 
the two latest music show pro- 
ductions, to wit, “Sky High” 


and “Louie the Fourteenth.” 
My guest critic is Mr. Lee 


Shubert, although he doesn't 
know it. 

Unbeknownst to the affable 
Mons. Lee, I kept an eye on 





him at these shows and on his 





actions ac m. u 
reactions to each of them oe ae 1 
Unaware that he was being 


Palace—Ilolmes & Le Vere 
“Where can I get a drink?” 
“Do know Broadway? 

Do you know Thirty-third street? 

Do know Bros. ? 

Well, that’s the only place you 

can’t get it!” 


thus scrutinized, these reac- 
tions of our friend must have 
been wholly open and above- you 
board and so will serve as an 
honest critical estimate on his 
of the two exhibitions. 


(Continued on page 30) 
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OFF TO BATTLE IN DAYS OF OLD 


* And dont qet drunk. Re ne mober, you cane home liquored from the last war 


and I had to send for the village blacksmith and his tow-car to get you to bed.” 


OLD ARMOR AND NEW NOSEBAGS 
by Don Herold 


N pays of old, wars were fought 
by men who wore suits of armor, 
each of which must have cost as 

much as a Pierce-Arrow car. 

In the last war, the men had to 
dig their own armor. That is, they 
protected themselves with trenches 
from the evebrows down, and the 
government protected them from 
the evebrows up with helmets that 
probably cost about twenty cents 
each. 

The next war will be a war of nose- 
bags. 

I recently visited the armor collec- 
tion at the Metropolitan Museum, 
and have before me now the catalog 
of the collection. War was beautiful 
in them days. Our grandpaps sure 
did strut. 

And I understand that there was 
practically no danger of being in- 
jured with a good suit of armor on. 

It is impossible to describe the 
beauty of some of these suits. Many 
of the greatest artists of their time 
worked on them. Not only is there 
startling beauty in the engraving or 
other superficial embellishment of 
the armor, but there is genuine sculp- 
ture in the modeling of the radiators, 
hoods, fenders, tonneaus, drip pans, 


and other component parts of the 
complete suits. It is quite possible 


that an artist may have worked for a 
vear or two on a single suit. 

One of these wonderful suits in 
the last war would have been about 
as much protection as a Ford door. 

(Continued on page 28) 





A Good Time Was Had> by 
All 


T" Longshoremen’s  Blaspheme 


and Social Society met last night 
at Mrs. Phil Anthropist’s home—-for 
indigent dock hands. Evervthing 
was artistically done in’ black and 
blue with most of the lamps uniquel 
dimmed by large shiners. 

A number of charming yates were 
plaved including *’Tap-in, Tap-out 
A tap on the door let vou im and a tap 
on the head put vou out. 

Evervone partook freely of the 
punch and many avowed that il 
certainly had a kick m it This 
might have been due to the fact 
that a few metaphors were mixed in 
it by accident. 

Word was received from all the 
hospitals in the neighborhood that 
this was the best party in many a 
vear, the guests all arriving in cabs 
and departing in ambulances. 

Although frowned upon by the 
nore severe members of thre riot 
squad of the police department. it 
must be said that these little gather 
gs are always a smashing success 
and do much to reduce the number 
of the city’s unemployed. 

The affair ended quietly. At an 
early hour cocktails were passed 
about and the guests all passed out 
quickly after. Carroll 


tt 
A satirist is a fellow who discovers 


a lot of things about himself and 
says them about somebody else. 





The way it seemed to young Jones when he went to ask her Pa’s permission 


to marry his sweetie. 
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SAVE THE SURFACE AND YOU SAVE : 
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By Carroll Carroll 
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That Generation Again 


‘ X Yuat, I ask, leaning 
forward until my 
withered body sways 

in the breeze like a lily or a line 
full of wash, what, I repeat, 
were movies written about 
before the younger generation 
was overtaken by prohibition, 


on and Freud and exploited 
bv F. Scott Fitzgerald? 

Now, when I was a boy (let's 
see, that'll be just three weeks 
next Tuesday, we used to get 
away with lots but we never 
got away with the houses and 
the mortgages too, as they do 


now. We just sowed our wild 
oats and that was the end of it. 
Nowadays the kids are appar- 
ently all grain farmers and 
they don’t rotate their crops. 
All of which is by way of ex- 
plaining that I have seen “The 
Goose Hangs High” and that 


I'm sick of being told that the 
current crop of progeny are 
pretty thoughtless, but that 
they really have hearts of gold 
and lots of talent and ambition 
when put to the test. 

If you are partial to the notion 
that college men are boys and 


that college girls are crazy and 
that a father weeps for joy 
when his first born offers to 
donate his savings for the good 
of the family, you'll like *’The 
But goose never did 


agree with me. 
* * * 


Goose.” 


On the other hand (which 
hand were we on_ before?) 
there’s Douglas McLean in 
“Introduce Me.” It starts 
with some Parisian views (now 
don’t misunderstand me, I 
mean of buildings), which cause 
(Continued on page 27) 
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New Crossword Definitions 


(7 a baby expression, slang, for 
asking a boon. 

Psp. An abbreviation for prune 
and soap peddler, an organization of 
salesmen. 

Xongia. A sponge like substance 
found only in the greater drug stores 
and chain stores. 

Hwrye? A greeting much used by 
small-town people after moving to 
Chicago. 

Hzrr. Abbreviation of contem- 
plated railroad in Mexico. 

Bzz. A slogan for tea parties, 
originating in high schools during 
spring examinations. 

Yelitosis. A disease 
riding too 


formed by 
frequently in public 
conveyances where the charge is 
metered. 

Gby. An expression of farewell, 
used when a friend confesses to 
having nothing on the hip. 


James A. Sanaker 


KRAZLY KRACKS 


“give a sentence with the word 

Coincide” 
“Cohen and 
Lery had a fight 
but I took coin- 
cide.” 









Judge pays $5 for each krazy krack printed. 








The =: of a woman's secret 
society addresses her fellow-members. 


Where They Should Be Buried 
TT tragic wife—Under the weep- 


ing willow. 

Modern morons—Under the ever- 
green. 

Scenario writers—Under the 
chestnut tree. 

All men with wigs—Under the 
bald cypress. 

Crooked politicians—Beneath the 
plum tree. 

Prohibitionists—Beneath the 
lemon tree. 

The handshaker 


The coward 


Under the palm. 
Beneath the aspen. 
Under any con- 


A. Bisbee 


All reformers 
venient nut tree. K. 


DistracteD Motrner—John, will you speak: to these boys! 


FaTHER—Good evening, children. 












































“COURTESIES OF THE CROSSING” 
ENGINEER OF TRAIN—After you, my dear sir. 
Mororist— Thanks, awfully, but I'm in no great hurry—I insist that you 


go first. 


The Ultimatum Craze 
Tue recent exchange of ultimatums 

between the opposing factions 
in the misunderstanding in China is 
conclusive proof that the worid’s 
visible supply of ultimatums is 
greater than at any time in history. 
In recent years the popularity of the 
ultimatum has increased to such pro- 
portions that professional ultimatum 
writers are employed by the majority 
of foreign governments. 

To reduce the cost of writing 
ultimatums, however, some of the 
smaller foreign governments have 
adopted a plan similar to that em- 
ployed by Americans in the saving 
of Christmas and New Year's cards 
that have not been written upon by 
the senders. When one of these 
small and not too prosperous govern- 
ments receives an ultimatum, the 
envelope is thrown away and _ the 
ultimatum kept. Then, when it is 
necessary to send an ultimatum, the 
government takes one of the old 
ones out of the box marked “Ulti- 
matums Received,” re-addresses it 
and mails it out. 

This unique method, however, 
embarrassing 
moments. Recently the government 
of Bazoobia sent the following mes- 
sage to the government of Ham- 
andeggia: 

“We are returning the ultimatum 
you sent us yesterday. There must 
be some mistake. This is the same 
ultimatum we mailed you three 
months ago.” 


sometimes causes 








The government of Hamandeggia 
replied: 

“We regret that one of our mailing 
clerks in the ultimatum department 
made this mistake. But we are 
confident you will understand how, 
with so many ultimatums being 
mailed at this time of the year, one 
occasionally gets into the wrong 
envelope.” 

We have it on good authority 
from a foreign correspondent. for 
an American newspaper, that it is 
not uncommon for one government 
to write to another as follows: 

“Gentlemen: On the twenty-third 

of last month we sent you an ultima- 
tum. Our filing secretary is confined 
to his home by illness and we can not 
find our carbon copy. Will vou 
please inform us by return mail just 
what we demanded in that last ulti- 
matum in order that we may know 
what we are arguing about before 
ordering our fleet to fire on your 
capital?” 
Should this ultimatum writing 
habit ever spread to include the 
United States, it will not be unusual 
to see advertisements like this in 
our magazines and newspapers: 

























“Have You Imagination?” 


“Do You Want to Get Out of a Rut?” 


“Foreign governments are crying 
for new ultimatums. The govern- 
ment of Bazunkia will give $5,000 
cash and royalties for an ultimatum 
featuring Gaston Garlic, its popular 
premier! 
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SruDENT or Human NatureE—Pardon me, Miss, but why do you read a 
news pa per on the street when there’s so much of interest transpiring all around you? 
SteNoG—That’s all right. But there ain't no divorces going on in the street. 




















“Many other governments are 
begging us for new ideas. You can 
learn to write ultimatums in your 
spare time at home by our simple 
method. 

“Percy Pipe, a plumber’s helper, of 
Monkey Wrench, Mich., made $53,- 
$90 in two months writing and selling 
three of the world’s best ultimatums 
after our mail correspondence course! 

“Tillie Blatz, wife of a Nebraska 
farmer, sold her first ultimatum to 
the kingdom of Gazooma for $10,000! 

“Experience unnecessary. No 
knowledge of foreign questions re- 
quired, Fill out the attached ques- 
tionnaire and mail it to us now! We 
will tell vou honestly if you are alse 
destined to take your place among 
the world’s greatest ultimatum 
writers. 


“The Oompah Ultimatum School, 
Dept. C-4561 Ds Desk G-34, Mud 
Flats, Fla.” 


( he t Johnson 
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Pearl 


poeem. is a girl who's a jewel most 
rare, 
She's a vision that’s lovely to see, 
But when I call to see her, her mother 
is there 


And makes it unpleasant for me. 


She comes to the door at my tou h 
of the bell, 
And scoffs at each saying of mine. 
She's morally certain, it’s easy to 
tell, 
Her daughter's a Pearl before 
swine. 


She watches each move like a cat 
watching mice, 
So I can’t get a word with the 
girl. 
Yes, Pearl is a treasure, a gem of 
great price, 
But I don’t like that mother-of 
pearl. 


Dave H. Morehead. 








FINLAND 


1s ur smagine al afte r re ading the stories of Nurmi, Ritola and Kohlemainen 
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Mrs. Tuyra SamTer WINSLOW 
“Married persons deserve a furlough 


from marriage 
Many of them are absent without 
leave, right now, 


Macistrate Louis J. Reynoups 

“You can't get drunk in the work 
house.” 

We thought the workhouse was full 
of bars! 


Joun S. SumneEr—"The New 
York stage to-day, as a whole, is 
worse than it has ever been im its 
history.” 

We think most of the musical conu 
dies are in pretty good shape! 


Unirep Srares Coast Guarp 
OrricEr—“No large quantities of 
liquor have been landed rece ntl, ‘ 

Well, they call it liquor, but techn 
eally he’s right. 


News) Diseatrcn—*The United 
States carries more life imsurance 
than all the rest of the world com 
bined.” 

That man that was in to see s last 
weel: gets around pretty fast. 


UniTeEpD STATES COMMISSIONER 
Rosert S. Wicknam—‘Only — the 
Americans drink to excess in Ber 
muda and I am heartily ashamed of 
them.” 

In this country {mericans will 


drink: to anybody or anythir qe 


REPRESENTATIVE CoorpER—“We 
passed a bill a week ago to deport 
aliens who are bootleggers, but we 
let Americans sell liquor under the 
dome of the Capitol.” 

This, no doubt, accounts for the 
spirit which pron pts so many eatra 


sessions of ONQGTESS 
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Pish—I can’t see my hand in front 
of my face. 

Tush—Good * heavens, 
matter? 

“ *Tisn't there, fool.” 
—Stanford Chaparral 


whazza- 


Art—What's all the noise down 
FAS 
there? 
Dart—Fella turned a corner! 
“Well?” 
“There wasn’t any corner.” 
~Penn Puncu Bow. 


He—Well, I guess you'll fill the 
bill. 
She—Leave that to me, kid. 
job is to pay it. 
—Princeton Tiger 


Your 


Springtime 
(When Everything is Green) 
Honest Admirer (calling at girl’s 
home)—Is Miss Jones at home? 
Maid—Sorry, sir; 
negligee now. 
“That's too bad. I was just leav- 
ing for Europe myself.” 
—West Virginia Moonshine 


but she is in 





_ He—When do you think I'd better 


speak to your father? 
SHE—After we're married. 
—Pitt PANTHER 


“Glasses are getting to be a neces- 
sity with me.”’ 
“Same here. I can’t drink out of 
a bottle any more without gettin : 
my ears wet.” —N.Y. Medley . Probably >o 
Why are the Follies so great a suc- 
cess, 
In modern production, my brothers? 
We cannot declare, but perhaps 
might confess, 
"Tis the Follies outstrip all the 
others. 
—Georgia Yellow Jacket 


FHS 


Big Swede (in restaurant)—Ay, say 
stranger, the kaffee’s all out o° me 
cup. Kin ay dip me do-nut in 
yourn? 

—Washington Cougar’s Paw 





AAs 
“Say, is a nightmare a dream?” 


“No, foolish. A nightmare is the She was only a_ taxidermist’s 
milk:man’s horse ” daughter, but she knew her stuff. 
—CALIFORNIA PELICAN —Lehigh Burr 





wig HAT bull kicked me right in the 
pants,” sobbed the X-country cap- 


tain rubbing his chest 





—Wititams Puree Cow 


Human Nature 
If I make a date with a girl, 
And she lets me kiss and pet her, 
I think, “‘She lets ’em all do this,” 
And then I go home and forget her. 


If I make a date with a girl, 

And she will not let me pet her, 

I think, “My gosh, this jane isdumb,”’ 

And then I go home and forget her. 
—Penn State Froth 


HAS 


Domestic—I hear that you need a 
cook? 

Mistress—Thank you, but I have 
just hired one. 

“Very well, I'll call 


morrow.” 


again to- 
—Stanford Chaparral 





“Do you love me?” 

“Don't be a damn fool! What do 
you think I bought you that Coca Cola 
for last week?” 

—West Vircinta MoonsHINE 
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Cuss Words 


“She swears she has never been 
kissed by a man.” 
“Well, isn’t that enough to make 
any girl swear?” 
“ Washington Cougar’s Pau 


Parad 


Maiden—Have you ever been 
around the world? 

Milton—Only about twenty-two 
years —Penn State Froth 


AAS 


“And then I told him I didn’t 
want to see him any more.” 
‘What did he do?” 
‘He turned out the light.” 
—Hamilton Royal Gaboon 


FAS 


He—Dear, every kiss just intoxi- 
cates me. Won't you let me bea 
drunkard ? 

She—Well—er—yves; but on the 
condition that you won't mix your 


drinks. —U.S.N. A. Log 
BAS 


Auto Suggestion—Let’s take a taxi. 
—Lehigh Burr 














PEDESTRIAN (astray in the great 
city)—Beg pardon, sir, is this Marian 
street? 


Avutoist—Naw, smarty, this is 
Imogene Gundelsteiger. Nu, is there 
something else you should want to 
know? STANFORD CHAPARRAI 


aN 








(As a’ 





Joan—Would you put yourself out 
for me? 
John—Certainly I would. 
‘Please do, as it’s after twelve, and 
I'm awfully sleepy.” 
Penn Punch Bowl 














1 
— “Phyllis dances with abandon.” 
\ “She should wear more.”’ 
ff \ DARTMOUTH JAcK O’ LANTERN T 
li rt. i 
a oye ) } SAS th 
{ <“ | 
yi Another coming-out party for i} 
h x ¥ } : 5 * ‘ it 
CY BR, J\ p45 Agnes? Why, this is the second ( 
ou / Yes, she came out last vear, but it ii} 
. : 9° bt 
* / didn’t take 
’ — Dartmouth Jack-o-Lantern i 
SAS \ 
“T hear Freddie won a loving-cup Hh 
the other night.” / ' 
“Really? He must have made a | 
big improvement since the last date ] 
we had.”’ S. California Wampu i 
Aas 1} ‘ 
= I—I just took a tough exam ii 
i ApS) [I—Finish: Hh 
“No, Spanish.” —Lehigh Burr 


Hre—Do you think that modern : 
idealism is tending toward an epis- 
tomological monisim? 

SHE (misunderstanding him)—Not 
if you consider the inevitable subli- 
mation of the ego as instinctive. 


CALIFORNIA PELICAN 


That’s Straight 
He—You bet I played with the 
football team. 
She—Oh! What? 
**Poker.”’ —Washington Dirge 





“Mother, have you got a nickel for 


a poor old man?” Sue—How did you catch such a 
“Where's the poor man, my son?” cold? 
“Down at the corner selling ice “Somebody played the ‘Star Span- 
cream cones.” gled Banner, when I was taking a 
Hamilton Royal Gaboon bath Wittiams PurpL_e Cow 
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Key to Judge’s Crossword , 
Puzzle No. 22 


Horizontal 


1 Chin whiske rs slang 
6. Taxation without representation 
12. Brain food. 


18. One difference between a cabbage and a 
rose 
14. An interjection of a doubtf ra 


16. What daily dozeners hope to becor 
18. Mr. Hoe’s first name 
19. The one I like best 


20. What a chorus girl is alwa eady to d 
22. What most men go to the club to find 

23. Roman nothing 

24. A long, long time 

25. What an auto runs on (abb 

26. A conjunction 

27. That ts all there is, there is n 


28. Sport model donk« 

$1. Just like father 

33. A river embankment 

35. Seads; oodles 

37. As good as a miss 

38. Salutation of suburbanites 

9. A scene of combat (outside the home 
40. A fellow the bootleggers love 

42. The end of Rover 

44. This runs along with a meter 

47. What alimony does to a broken heart 
49. Obsolete piece of furniture 

51. What the ocean is on rough da 

53. An afterth . 
54. This is so! 
55. By; near 
57. Born. 

58. The only kind of an animal! that has 
59. Made by jazz bands and boiler 
60. Dry and famished (abbr 


ought on a |! 





61. No puzzle complete without the littl sun 
god 
62. A dance of turkeys and ves when beers 


were a nickel a throw 
64. Whoa (military 
67. Are you? 
68. What would you do if y hal iree ¢ 
69. A sure thing for a clean-up 
71. An architect of air castles 
72. What good detectives do when they | 


the trail 


Vertical 


1. Close play 


2. Conjunction 











3. Smaller than a restaurant egg 

4. This keeps moths out of Persian rugs 
». Kitty food (ask any poker player 
7. Participant in a game where all is fair 

: cept, perhaps, hitting in the clinches 

The Artist Oh, 8%. A mountain where Zeus used to hang « 

‘ 9 A man in Scotland 

pencil? 10. A snappy little conjunctior 
11. What men have always don the sight 
tears 
15. Money makes this g 
17. Used for hair and fist 
18. An image or likene high-brow stuff 
19. A hole in the ground 
21. Applesauce served with mea two words 
23. Don't bother (two wo 
29. Beats four of a kind 
30. Preposition 
82. A place to air the fan jewels 
3. Where the Prince of Wales slept (during 
da on his last visit to America (abb 


44. A berry used for illegal purposes 

6. The gal who went away 

37. Physiognomy. 

$1. What the crowd did when Babe Ruth made 
i homer 

43. Form of the verb to be 
| $5. Oh, boy! (abby 

16. What tired business men get at a burles 
iow (two words 

$8. A girl's name 

49. Where the bootlegger used to hide | 
. Gives vou that itching 
32. Almost there, 

4. Just a song at twilight 
ji. What kids do to go to the mo 


) \ ‘ 62. An afternoon cat fight | 

; \ a : \ ; 63. A kind of butter 
bs . 65. An early owner of a salt depx 
66. Sometimes worn with feathers 





sensation 





68. The subject of a flapper’s conversation 
70. The kin you love to touch 


KRAZY KRACKS 


“give a sentence with the word 















Omnivorou 








“Omunivrorous 


happy sober as ae 


drunk 


From an old tablet, showing that the crossword puzzle was not unknown to 


the ancients, Judge pays $5 for each krazy krack printed 
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\nswer to Puzzle No. 21 
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Judge will run a Cro 
word Puzzle every week 
and will pay $25 for each 
one used on this pag 
but they must be funn 
Others accepted will be 
paid for at regular rate 
Puzzles will not be re- 
turned unless postage is 


enclosed. 
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Modesty 


Ws I want to know is this—is 


every woman naturally an ar- 
tist, or has every artist a feminine 
trait in his mentality? It looks like 
it, when one dwells on the subject of 
modesty. 

Take a stockbroker, or a plumber 
or a lawyer, and if vou tell him how 
unique and wonderful he is, he will 
probably button the pocket where he 
keeps his wad. 

But try it on a woman! Tell her 
that her eyes are as the stars above, 
that her lips are but rosy rapture of 
delight, that her mind is the quin- 
tessence of wit, wisdom, purity and 
general perfection, and she will take 
you absolutely seriously. Explain 
to her that, in your opinion, Helen of 
Troy, Mary Pickford and Betty 
Pierce are pikers in comparison with 
herself when it comes to a question of 
physical beauty, and that Plato, 
Bernard Shaw and Al Jolson are 
mere boobs when weighed in the 
balance against her genius, and she 
will say: “Oh, do you think so?” 

The same ingrowing modesty is al- 
ways to be found in any form of 
creative artist, whether he paints, 
sculps, writes or makes music. (Ac- 
tors do not come into this, as they 
are notorious for their modesty!) It 


“Why did I kiss that girl?” 


—Gaiety (London) 


is almost impossible to praise an 
artist, as he talks all the time him 
self and doesn’t give you a chance. 
“Look at the foreshortening of that 
elbow! Masterly! Not another 
man alive could have done it! And 
look at that shading! 
Genius!” 

The same with an author. “Of 
course,” he will yell, “you have read 
my last novel? You wouldn't be 
educated, if you hadn't! I must ad- 
mit, that my latest book is the great 
American novel—it stands alone!” 

Therefore, I have come to the con- 
clusion that women are born artists, 
while artists suffer from the same 
over-developed modesty! 

Thomas Edgelow 


Priceless! 





Alarm clock for sound sleepers. 








As You Were ! 


ro an authentic source we learn 

that there are at this moment 
3,693,351 poor unfortunates at work 
solving crossword puzzles. (These 
figures do not imelude the returns 
from Siberia and Zambezi.) 

If we could but peep back we 
would find that in the pre-crossword 
era, of these 3,693,351 synonym 
sinners 

696,411 were helping the wife on 
the maid’s night off; 

331 might have been observed 
taking the dog out for a walk; 

2,392,169 were busily engaged in 
improving each shining hour at 
bridge and mah jongg; 

13 were asleep at the opera; 

2,894,506 were asleep in bed. 


The Fair Athlete 
SHE could swing a six-pound 
\* dumb-bell, 
She could fence and she could 
box, 
She could row upon the river, 
She could clumb among the rocks, 
She could golf from morn till eve- 
ning, 
And play tennis all day long, 
But she couldn't help her Mother, 
Cause she wasn’t very strong. 
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That Generation Again 
(Continued from page 19) 


in the house to in- 
quire, ““Now how do they get 
that?” and ends 
with a couple in tight embrace. 
ry . . | 
(This is one of the most novel ©} 
endings I have ever seen on the ©} 
screen. ) 


everyone 


oooo0o0 


scenes like 


But it was no sur- oO 
prise. Early in the picture 6) 


Oo 
Douglas looks at a girl and & 
says to his friend, “I just saw 
Yee , »O 
the girl I'm going to marry. 
(Now that’s a dead give away.) 
Ile got the job! If I ever write O 
a movie (heaven forbid!) I shall © 
have my hero say just those 
words about every girl he sees 


and die at the age of eighty- 
seven and one-half, an ineligible 
bachelor. 





My life is just one series of 
disappointments. It’s heredi- 
tary. My parents were dis- 
appointed when I didn’t turn 


000000000 


out to be a girl (I'll bet you 
thought I hence the 
name, instead of, say, Percival, 
Reginald, Algernon, or some 
other such real manly monic- 
ker. 
disappointment was when I 
fully realized how disappointed 


Was), 


Needless to say my first 


my parents had been. My 
most recent one was the other 
night. I saw “Too Many 
Kisses.”” Only I didn’t. There 
weren't. Life in the Basque 
country is like that. Like 
what? See for yourself. I'm 
only writing about the picture. 


I can't be expected to explain 
itto you. I'm too busy to say 
much more than, in the matter 
of kisses some people's satura- 
tion point is awfully low, and, 
no Geraldine, the little children 
in the Basque country are not 
called baskets. 


Coming and Going 
Attractions 


The Thundering Herd—By 
covered wagon to Buffalo. 

The Swan—Turned out to be 
an ugly duckling. 

Oh, Doctor—Have you a little 
hypochondriac in your home? 
Salome of the Tenements—From 
settlement to settlement. 
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“Hello Daddy- 


dont forget my 





Slip a packet in 
your pocket when 
you go home to- 
night~ ~ ~ 


Give the young- 
sters this whole- 
some sweet for 
pleasure and 
benefit. 

Use it yourself 
after smokin 

or when work .- 
drags, | 
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Why not utilize the energy of the revolving door? 


Old Armor and New Nose- 
bags 
(¢ ontinued from page 17) 


Stepping into that great hall of 
armor at the Metropolitan, I felt 
instantly that wars of old were 
ninety-nine percent vanity. Strut. 

You don’t have to go back to the 
middle ages to see the connection 
between war and vanity. This war 
we have just witnessed started in a 
I wonder if there 
would have been any war at all if 
some sort of world bureau had de- 
creed a hundred years ago that all 
army officers and all soldiers in all 
nations must wear overalls and blue 
work shirts in war time and in peace 
lime. 


jolly goose-step. 


I think wars have been half circus. 

Nor is it entirely to the shame of 
the human race that they have been. 
I am a little proud to belong to a 
human race that has gone astray to 
the tune of martial music, that has 
followed beauty into battle, that has 
been willing to die adorned. 


But I am glad that the next war 
is going to be a war of nosebags. 

l have hefore Te, also, a book 
called “Callinicus,” by J. B.S. Hal- 
dane, a defense of chemical warfare. 

Mr. Haldane says that poison gas 
is the most humane weapon ever in- 
vented. The prejudice against it is, 
he says, based on ignorance due to 
newspaper reports of its use during 
the Great War and to the reluctance 
of military men to don the gas mask 
in preference to parading with “those 
curious relics of eighteenth century 
musketry which still occupy so much 
of the time of our recruits.” 

Mustard gas, he continues, caused 
150,000 casualties in the British 
army alone, and less than 4,000, or 
one in 40 died, while only 700, or 
one in 200, became permanently 
unfit. 

Well, I don’t think that part of it 
is so important, one way or another. 

What I am glad to see coming is 
the gas mask, or nosebag. 

Beauty is going to go out of war. 
and I think that this will come nearer 


























to killing it than all the good wishes 
and all the prayers ever uttered up 
against it. 

The contemplation of those exqui- 
site armors up at the Metropolitan 
and the contemplation of an imagin- 
ary army clad in nosebags is a con- 
templation of war on the toboggan. 

It has been the of the 
military to keep war pretty. Hal- 


tendency 


dane says that the British army gave 
three 


struction of every 


years ago, the in- 


pad 


up, about 
soldier in defense 
against hostile gas. “For one thing, 
speed in adjusting respirators being 
of more importance than elegance. 
it did not form the basis of satisfac- 
tory drill.” 

Gas masks are funny looking things. 

If war gets funny, good night, war. 

I would have a law passed that 
every army officer and every soldier 


should be 


mask wherever he goes, in these days 


required to wear a gas 
of peace, as an advertisement of the 
next war. Our 
to keep the 
as masks out of the 


ridiculousness of the 
one concern will be 
manufacture of g 
hands of Tiffany. 

Little 
going around in gas masks and will 
Say “How silly oo 

If a United States senator shows 
a disposition to msult Japan or any 


children will see soldiers 


other good nation, let us sentence 
him to a gas mask for the rest of his 
term. 

There is not going to be much 
circus or much beauty or much boom, 
hoom in the next war, and ] am he 
ginning to get the optimistic iden 
after all, 
itself out of popularity. 


are awfully funny looking things. 


that maybe, war will clown 


Gas masks 


4th 


FF.) 


Daughter (returning from a_per- 
*Elijah”)—You know, 
father, I simply adore Mendelssohn. 
Father—Do vou, bv gad? Well, 
let it be clearly understood I won't 
have a son-in-law with a name like 
that. —Tit Bits (London) 


formance of 


Rtatiad 


Although knocked down twice by 
taxicabs — while Oxford 
street last week, a pedestrian man- 
aged to reach the pavement without 
injury. It is reported that the 
have asked for a return match. 

Passing Show (London) 


crossing 


taxis 


RA Pd 


An American who missed the boat 
train when it left Paris, hired a taxi- 
cab and reached Cherbourg before 
We have trains like that 
but not taxicabs. 


the train. 
in this country, 
—Humorist (London) 
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NERVE 
STRAIN 


The high-pressure, mile-a-minute life of today 
With its mental strain, worry, anxiety, grief and 
trouble, not to mention nerve strains resulting 
from excesses and vices, is WRECKING THE 
NERVES of mankind. This applies especially 


to the people with highly active brains and 
sensitive nerves. Have your nerves stood thi 
strain? 


tend “Nerve Force,” a 64-page book on th 
care of the nerves. This book is a startling 
revelation to people with sensitive or deranged 
nerves, It has sided many thousands to gain 
control of their nerves and build up their Nerve 
loree, Price 25c¢ postpaid. (Coin or stamps.) 


What Readers of ‘‘Nerve Force’’ Say: 


I have gained 12 pounds since reading your book, and I 
feel so energeti I had about given up hope of ever finding 
the cause of my low weight 


I have been treated by a num 





; stomach and “The advice given 





























PAUL von BORCKMANN 


Author of V I ! } 
A Hi th, I ; 4, Breath ply 
ul ht ’ y of / a | 
t ted into ign l wg 





ber of nerve specialists, and 0 and cali erve 

raveled from coun » for for has cle: my brain il wa 

in an endeavor to re re nerves courses in half dizzy all the time.” 

to normal Your little book has 

done more for me than all other My heart is now regular againand A physician sa Your book 

methods combined." my nerves are fine. I thought I had the most sensible and | valuable work 

heart trouble, but It was simp a I have ever read «¢ the prevention 
“Re ading your book has s «l case of abused nerves I ave re- of ne asthenia L am recommend 
dreadful feeling of k F AR read ‘your book at lea times ing yur book to my patients 


Write to PAUL von BOECKMANN, Studio 144, 110 W. 40th St., N. Y.C. 


GIRLS 


BY DELEVANTE 


“Tat a Song at Twilight” 
Printed on Heavy Art Plate Paper 


with wide margins. Size about 
19x 15 Sent postpaid to any ad- 





dress on receipt of 50c 





“Book Ends” 


Also printed on Heavy Art Plate 
Paper, with margins for framing, 
Sent postpaid to any address on 
receipt of 50c. 
These charming pictures properly 
framed are an acquisition to any home. 


JUDGE pat 


Art Print Department 
627 West 43d St., New York, N. Y. 
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‘) ou m ai he slender 


to have hobhed hair= 


For the shingle bob or the straight bob, you 
must have a youthful silhouette. One simply 
can't be stout—or even overweight. 

How thankful we should be that there is 
one pleasant method of taking off weight. 
Noexercises or diets—just use Marmola Tab- 
lets (thousands of men and women each 
yearregain healthy, slendertigures this way, 

Have you ever tried them? Many of your 
slender, vivacious friends use Marmola 
Tablets. 


All drug stores have them— one dollar 
a box. Or ry Ww ill be sent in plain wrap- 
per, postpaid, by the Marmola Co., 1719 
Geaceal Motors Bldg. , Detroit, Mich. 


MARMOL: 


Pres criptior eee 


TF) 
Jhe Mleasc 


ant dl hay tof. le duc e 





invention for Inspection and Instructions Fre« 


| Terms Reasonable 


VICTOR J, EVANS & CO., 813 Ninth, Washington, D. C, 


W rite for our free Guide Books and 
oe INVENTION 
BLANK" before disclosing inven 


tions. Send model or sketch and description of your 
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Notice to Judge 
Contributors 


O MANUSCRIPTS will be re- 
N turned unless accompanied by 
stamped and addressed return 
envelope, and owing tothe thousands 
of contributions sent into this office 
each week, it is impossible to enter 
into personal correspondence regard- 
ing them 
Jupce has been swamped with 
KRAZY KRACKS AND FUNNY- 
BONES. So do not enclose postage 
as they will not be returned. As there 
are very many cases of duplication 
the first available one received will 
be accepted 
For prompt attention address 
manuscripts, in separate envelopes 
to the following departments 
Manuscripts—Literary Editor of 
JuDcE 
Krazy Kracks— Krazy Krack 
Editor of JUDGE, 
Funnybones—Funnybone Editor 
of JUDGE 
Crossword Puzzles — Crossword 
Puzzle Editor of JupGE, 














627 West 43d Street, New York men 
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“POPULAR RADIO is 
without question 

the best radio magazine” 
You will understand 
when you see it 

how very interesting 
and valuable it is 

to every owner of a 
radio receiving set 

and to every one 
considering the 


purchase of a set 
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Customs Officer—Clothes, eh? 
in this? 
Passenger—N ight-caps, sir, night-caps! 


Lee Shubert Becomes 
JuDGE’s Critic 
(Continued from page 16) 


“Sky High” is one of his own pro- 
ductions; “Louie the Fourteenth”’ is 
one of Ziegfeld’s. But if you there- 
fore rush to the conclusion that our 
friend obviously had a better time 
at the former than at the latter, you 
are a dingblat. While I won't go so 
far as to say that he booed his own 
show—as a matter of record, I heard 
him snicker politely once or twice 
over Willie Howard’s antics in it— 
I will go so far as to say that I 
haven’t seen a fellow have such a 
good time in the theater as the genial 
lee had at “Louie” since William 
Archer stuck the point of his um- 
brella into the slit of Bernard Shaw’s 
chair at the opening of “The Im- 
portance of Being Earnest,” back in 
1895, at the St. James’s Theater and 
caused the recipient of the coup to 
jump three feet into the air and let 
out a yell so loud that Irene Van- 
brugh, who was playing La Fairfax, 
fainted dead away in her tracks and 
was revived only after being reluc- 
tantly made to swallow three quarts 
of champagne, a pint and a half of 
Seotch and five ponies of brandy. 
Our camarado Lee did, indeed, 
enjoy himself! Unlike at his own 
show, which seemed to gratify him 
only periodically and then in any- 
thing but a fortissimo manner, he let 
himself go completely at the Ziggy 
opus and had a high old time. He 
beamed; he chuckled; he drank in 
the beauty of the settings and the 
costumes and the babies; he ap- 
plauded with a deafening palm. Did 
he sneak up the aisle during a scene 
change, never to return? He did 





_ found it to be. It 





And what sort of clothes do you keep 


—Passing Show (London) 


not. Did he immerse himself in 
the Djer-Kiss and corset ads by 
way of diversion from the stage 
traffic? He did not. Did he, for- 
sooth, gaze around him from his 
seat in the third row and pass the 
time by spotting visions in the 
auditorium? He did not. He kept 
his eyes glued to the stage, and to 
Ziggy’s latest smash of loveliness, 
and, damn the luck! liked it. And 
if he liked his own show as much as 
he liked this other, then I am the 
worst reporter that the world has 
seen since the New York Times’ 
correspondents sent in their stories 
from the German front. 

All of which, to insert a personal 
note, proves that Mr. Lee Shubert 
is an excellent dramatic critic. 
Ziggy’s show is everything that he 
is tasteful and 
beautiful musical comedy, staged as 
only its sponsor knows how to stage 
such things. Mr. Shubert’s show, 
on the other hand, is the conven- 
tional thing of its kind. 


S*Q4‘TARLIGHT”’ is one of those doo- 

‘ flicki in alot of scenes that shows 
us the life of an actress from early 
age (which means, in the actual stage 
representation, about forty-five years 
old, in a curly blond wig and knee 
skirts) to old age (which, in the stage 
representation, means the same dear 
kid of forty-five in a gray wig and a 
long black taffeta skirt). As the 
scenes succeed one another rapidly 
(in the text, if not in the manual of 
the Stagehands’ Union), we see the 
actress alternately stroking the hair 
of one lover and airily pooh-poohin: 
another, being high-hatted by a 


jealous rival and being wined and 
dined and other things by royalty, 


minal 























_ - 


} 





I 
y 
Y } 
| | 
y 
| 
) 
; 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
| | 
— L 


crooning a sweet melody to her babe, 
temperamentally kicking her maid 
in the rearo, and otherwise conduct- 
ing herself after the accepted formula 
of the dramatized actress. I do not 
know that all of these incidents are 
present in “Starlight,” as I didn't 
hang around to see the finish; but 
most of them—and all of the others 
like them—are in it unless I am 
losing my world-wide reputation as 
a guesser. Doris Keane is the star 
of the gala occasion. 


IcHEL Avctair,” which the 

Provincetowners are offering 
down in their aleove in McDougall 
street, is as exciting as a bowl of 
crackers and milk. The author is 
the Frenchman, Charles Vildrac, 
over whom the young of the critical 
species are currently enjoying spasms 
of enthusiasm. It is the dramatic 
technic of Vildrac to write on a piece 
of paper: “Scene: A room with a 
table at stage center,’ and then to 
cause his characters to sit around the 
table and talk about the play he 
should have written. This is par- 
ticularly true of the exhibit in imme- 
diate point. Devoid of action, of 
stimulating colloquy and of sharp 
character drawing, the manuscript 
literally sleeps its way through the 
evening. 

In this, the Vildrac boosters dis- 
cern what they describe as a charm- 
ing, wistful simplicity. Vildrac, they 
proclaim, doesn’t strain for effects; 
his method is beautifully quiet and 
suggestive. All of which may be the 
good gentleman’s intention, but it is 
surely not his achievement. His 
simplicity is, on this occasion, at 
least, merely emptiness; the quiet- 
ness of his method is merely somno- 


lence. Some of his “S.S. Tenacity” is 
thoroughly engaging, notably the 


finely written seduction scene of the 
second act; his attitude toward his 
themes is that of a civilized French- 
man as opposed to the more usual 
local attitude of a civilized lime and 
cement dealer; but so far as 
“Michel Auclair” goes there is no 
more reason for becoming enthusias- 
tic over his talents than there is for 
throwing one’s hat into the air over 
the beauty of a backdrop in a bur- 
lesque show. 

The same boys who grow dizzy in 
contemplation of Vildrac’s trans- 
cendent genius tell me that the 
acting of “Michel Auclair” is very 
hot stuff. If what I saw on the 
stage of the Provincetown so-to- 
speak playhouse is good acting. 
some one—I won't mention any 
names—is getting badly stuck when 
real money is paid me for writing 
about acting. 











NEW Kind of Belt 
Reduces Waistline - Zasily/ 


Look slim at once, Say ‘‘good-by’’ to bulging masseurs in relay, “massaging fat 
waistline, This new amazing belt literally melts away with every move you make, 
fat away. Produces the same result as an expert 4 to 6 inches reduction in a few 
masseur, Only quicker—less expensive. So com- weeks is quite usual 

y . y f = 
peer you don't Gnew you're wearing it. Lose W eight— 

Off with that bulging waistline. Melt fat away. At : 
last you can do it safely, easily, comfortably—and with- Retain Health 
out great expense. At last you can regain a trim mas As it reduces fat, it builds up 
culine figure and the vigor that goes with it. Not by healthy firm muscles. It supports 
cruel starvation diets. Not with harmful distressing the stomach walls improving di- 
drugs. Not with doubtful, secret methods. There gestion, gives you better 
only one correct way to take fat away— carriage and actually makes 
and that is you feel 10 to 15 years 
younger. The 


A Self-Massaging Belt y 
That is Always On the Job ache rm 


Massage—Science proves—is the only kind of scientific- 
safe, correct, sane way of removing weight ally treated 
and retaining health. It rubs fat away rubber that is 
It tones up the tissues. It invigorates the used by hundreds 
blood flow and builds up healthy, normal 
tissue. But Masseurs charge big fees. They 
take up a lot of time. And they are only 
effective for @ half hour or so every now 
and then 

The remarkable Weil Reducing Belt is always on the 
job. Day in and day out, hour after hour—as long as 
you wear it, it works for you. Like a half-dozen 
























of professional athletes and 
jockeys *hysicians endorse 
it highly Send no j;money 
Write for detailed description 
and testimonials from delight 
ed users. Special 10-day trial 
offer if you write at once to 
THE WEIL Co., } 
73 Hill Street, New Haven, Conn, “—— 





THE WEIL COMPANY, a 
73 Hill Street, New Haven, Conn. 

Gentlemen: Please send me, without obliga 
tion, complete description of the Weil Scientific 
Reducing Beit and also your Special 10-day 
Trial Offer 











As shown above, every move of your body walk ing ‘ 7 
limbing stairs—merely breathing as you stt—causes ol) Se eee ++. State 
the Wetl Belt to massage your§abdomen. Its work- 
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ing for you every second 


TROUSER 
TROUBLES 


Men who swear at belts and sus- | | 
penders are swearing by INVISO. 
INVISO not only keeps trousers 
and underwear up, but keeps your 
shirt down, and does it easily, giv- 
ing you a clean-cut, neat, stylish 
appearance No more fussing about 
—— in belt or fixing sus- 


HERE iS SURE RELIEF 
for back pains and stomach pinching. 
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, True-Tone 
CLYDE DOERR A> 
Of Clyde Doerr and 4¥ 4 Saxophone 


His Orchestra, OL. Easiest of all instruments 
with his Bues+ y to play and one of the 
cher Truee most beautiful. Three first 
Tone Saxo lessons sent free give youa 
} quick easy start—in a few 
weeks you can be playing 
popular tunes. No teacher 
necessary. You can take 
your place in a band or 
orchestra in ninety ‘on if you 
@0 desire, Most popular instru- 
ment for dance orchestras, home 
entertainments, church, lodge and school. 
‘A Saxophone piayeris always popular socially 
“and has Sey eee to earn money. 
‘Six Days’ Tri easy payments arranged. 
Shows all Buescher models 

Free Saxophone Boo and gives first lesson chart; 
also pictures of famous professionals and orchestras Just 
send your name fora oone. Mention any other instrument in 
which you may be tate ted. 

BUESCHER ‘BAND INSTRUMENT CO. (166) 

Everything on Band and Orchestra Instruments 

620 GUESCHER & BLOCK, . ELKHART, INDIANA 
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Trial | 
Off Send no money-—simply 

@CP—forward your measure above 
hips (right under trousers) and pay postman $1.50 plus 
mailing cost upon receipt of your INVISO Wear it 10 
jays If not satisfied return and your money back 


HIP-FIT COMPANY, 12-C East 44th Street, New York City 
Agents write for our special proposition. 


TJewel L 
Through Wonderful New Pian | 
This This genuine ELGIN WATCH, | 
yours for only $3.00! | 
gold-filled 
Fy Be mowe 
pay | i give you this watch for only 


00 for introducing our famous 
icomenty Chocolates in your 
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ANITA nose ADJUSTER 


The GENUINE (Patented) 


Shapes while you sleep. Rapid, pain- 
less and safe. The ANITA \s a Gen- 
uine and most Comfortable Nose Sup- 
porter. Absolutely GUARANTEED 
Highly recon umended by 


spare time. | iysicians ee 
WRITE NOW } Write for FREE booklet ~ iS 
Find out today how easily you **Nature’s Way To Happiness”’ . > 


can get this handsome watch for 
only $3.00. Your friends will be 

glad to help you. Send postal at 
ence for our wonderful new pian "| 





The ANITA Co. 


Gold Medal De 89 Anita Buliding. 
Ware Mete os SSS tinam St., NEWARK, N 


Write NOW 


HOME SUPPLY. 90. 
131 Duane St., Dept. 973 
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In this Issue — 
SINGLE-CONTROL RECEIVERS 


Peagsess, thrills and true romance, 
the practical things and technique 
of RADIO are all best told each 
month in POPULAR RADIO, the 
world’s greatest radio magazine; 
edited by Kendall Banning. New 
subscribers may send One Dollar for 
next 5 issues, to POPULAR RADIO, 
627 West 43d Street, New York City 




















Clear? ] 
; Shin. 
ety Sere poy tng ays ae aske teh, 
Eczema, Enlarged Pores and 3 Oily or Shiny Skin. 
rite today for my FREE 
FREE “A CLEaR-Tons Sam, "—- telling how i 
cured myself after being afflicted 15 years. 
£.S.GIVENS, 224 Chemical Bidg., Kansas City,Mo. 








Mesicae ( Gem importing Co., Dept. J-5, Mesilla Park, N. Mex. 





Sonc Writers /GE% 2°’ Sfaurs 


will be paid on cong found ouitable fer publication. 

Submit your aaeree for immediate examination 

— ABLE MUSIC CORPORATION 
1658R Broadway New York City 


« Free Book Song Writing 


CLASSRINGS&PINS 
Largest Catalog Issued— 
&| Samples loaned class agp 
av @& \cers. Prices $.20 to $8.00 
J Q each. No order for class, society, clnb 
4 emblems too large or too small, Special 
designs made on request. 


METAL ARTS CO., lac. 7118 South Ave., Rochester, uy. 


NERVOUSNESS — 


Positively can be cured. Send one dollar for com- 
plete information and full recovery 


L. W. VERIGIN, Brilliant, B. C., Canada 
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April fools. 


Ominous 


“Why do you want to excuse that 
juror? He says he will give your 
client a fair trial.” 

“And I believe he would do it, too,” 
whispered the lawyer, with some 

| agitation. 
Louisville Courier-Journal 
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Polite Waiter—And how did you 
find the beef, sir? 

Diner (sarcastically)—Oh, I just 
moved the potato to one side and 


there it was. Answers (London) 
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Resigned 


Ermyntrude—They tell me you 
love music. 
Reginald Yes, but never mind; 
keep on playing. 
The Sydney Bulletin 


Teacher—Can any boy tell me the 
earliest reference in history to a 
theater? 

Tommy—Yes, teacher: we read in 
the Bible that Joseph was taken from 
the family cirele and put into the pit. 

Tit Bits (London) 





SETTING-UP EXERCISES 
Jones demonstrates to a group of interested friends the method of physical 
exercise by which he has developed such wonderful biceps and forearm muscles. 
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Help Complete 
NEW YORK’'S GREAT 


OF BE se a OO we 


A SHRINE of WORSHIP forall PEOPLE 


Send your GIFT to the 
of the New York City 
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‘“1 Have Made Mea PMat of Men 
. to Lie On” 


“ST was for a woman—the Lily, but would his 
>. bravery save her? Would she reward him with a burn- 
ing kiss of love, or would the enemy’s sword first pierce e 
her heart—then his? Death stared him in the face, but a a3 

love urged h‘m on. Would the gray dawn find them side by side * ¥ 


on his mat of men, desolate, cold, dead? le rat 









To solve the mystery surrounding this, one of the most sen- 
sational historical romances of all ages and times, read on 
through page after page of the most absorbing, thrilling, exciting 
stories ever written, in 









T97GREAT HISTORICAL ROMANE 
of H.RIDER HAGGARD 


13 Splendid Volumes — 


N these 4,400 pages, brimful of breathless adventure. Follow the breathless ro- 
+ mances of these strange char- 
there are no tedious introductions. Straight into the 


heart of the story th’s romantic Historian takes you Alten Quetesemeia— 
breathless, anxious, careening—from Egypt to Peru; from th: Africa 





acters in still stranger lands: 









. : . , : . . 2—Cl tra—A ien 
Southern Cross to the Northern Star. Never were there such plots phy « — 
within plots; dramatic situations, romanticism and love that passet} 3--She — Ethiopia 

jerstanding 4—Montezuma’s Daughter 
understanding. fear 
5—Allan and the Holy 
. Flower— Zululand 
elax—Ln10 ourse to the Full 6—Child of Storm—South 
Africa 
7—-King Solomon’s Mines— 
HESE thirteen wonderful volumes will make vou forget vour Kukuanaland 
, i : , 8—Moon of _Israel—The 
troubles. In these crisp, bright pages of slashing, daring, his- Land of the Pharaohs 
torical romances you can relax and enjoy life to the full—vou 9—She and Allan—Ancient 
° . <li: - . or 
can increase your efficiency many times over. From today’s 10—Marie—The Land of the 
boredom of convention you can enter the doors of Cleopatra's volup- Boers 
i ‘ — ‘ - age “the 11—The Ancient Allan—Pha- 
a. i. By - a tuous Court into the Rome of Caesar’s day. You can plunge into raoh’s Cities 
without the works of thisthe the golden age of romance, when brave men died for a fair woman's 1!” = fame Child—Khen- 
; i i atan 
—— of historical — nile, and women smiled through tears and blood. a a 
a a a oh, 


The Least Expensive Form of Entertainment 
—and Good History As Well 


McKinlay, Stone & Mackenzie, 
30 Irving PI, Dept. Y, N. Y. 


Please send 1 n approval, 
" 
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we seneid. waus a PV HESE 13 Famous Historical Romances are here presented to you for 
a) set of H. Rider 73% the first time as a complete set, handsomely bound in substantia 
Hageard’s 13 Great Historica > lott . 7 » feat } 
&3 G ae © oth covers, and the first edition offered you at a big bargain that 
re ae ~ cog FA o% may never again be duplicated. For a small additional sum you can 
Z - lf after 10 days free have them bound in rich, durable artcraft binding. difficult to tell from 
= | em convinced they are genuine leather. 
" s say and are even a bigger bargain 
than you claim, I will mail you $1.00 m ‘ 
snd 61.00" cach moath there Short Time Cut Price Offer— 
Y yily fourteen months, otherwise 
will return them within 10 days at yo . 07 ° ' 
1 will reture them within 10 days at 3 Special 40% Reduction If You Act Now! 

As a means of introducing this wonderful new set as quickly and as 
widely as possible, we are offering a few people in each locality the first 
edition of these famous books at a 40% reduction below the regular pub- 
lisher's price Don't delay a. minute, but mail this cut price coupon now, 
is the quantity is limited! 

Address 


FREE 10 DAY TRIAL! 


Ce ee ee ‘ If you mail the coupon today we will send you 


he CS ewe SS CO Pw Oe Sos See ee 
Z 


s these famous 13 volumes without one penny 
’ , Mail the down. Read them ten days free, and if not more 
Your or Husband's Occupation. . oe Cc than delighted return them at our expense. 
*if you wish rich, durable artcraft binding, change the coupon by adding oupon . . 
$0c. a month for the same number of months McKinlay, Stone & Mackenzie 
ee a a er a es ee ee ee cast ce: = >. today sure! 30 Irving Pl., Dept. Y, |New York 


PRESS OF WILLIAM GREEN, NEW YORK 
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